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THE TWO OUTSIDES,

And the Misunderstanding Beiween Them.
BY K, 6L CLOUGH., |

The clerical-dooking gentleman and
the bearded bonlerer wore the only |
issengers on the Capson stagre, seven
{l;-ur\ o, et rotite to Bodie, \
eupiisd the apper seat hebind the driver,
tind the temor of the conversatjon indi-
cated that there was a <lizht thisander-
standing  between them—a misunder-
standing that neither of them seemed
enpable of gathering up the threads of —
s skein that was momentarily becoming
mire il more tanglel as scome pew
phase of the sbject ander disenssion
was b disd

“When | was there,” the elerieal
gentlenin was remarking, © the vine |
sand was in a deplorable state.™

“The vineyard!™  interrapled  his
Pweardisd compnion

“ Yes: the Lord's vincyand, 1 mean;
the wesds wepe —" |

“ [ladidl on o minute, stranger,”” ox-
elaimesd the other, hitching in his w'.‘.ll..l
and thruing so as 1o face his companion |
 hold ver hosses. 1 ain’t much on this |
parabile palaver, an® I eome mighty nigh
givin® ye the Lic on thet vineyard qu-[
Thees, ‘emtise Yo sod, thire adn't moe sech
Sithin five miths o the camp.  Mayl |
therv s a few down 1o Salt Lake, but no-
body ever was fool “neagh to think ol
spiculating  in vineyands Cround  my
neighborbomd.  Buor i< sll right now ;
I'ver cottomes] 1o the pight o the caso, an®
I"m drawin® my sights onto Lord s vine- |
.\'m‘uls » |

“ As 1 was saving,” resutoed the oth-
er #onptslde, " * | found the ficld of In-
bor in s deplorable condition.  The
wennds lund loug sinee chokad the wheat,
and tares wery: flourishing with & Jnxu-
rianee that might well sadden the heart |
of the ndman.  Hu- |
man sacrifices  were freg in the in-
terior, and barlorons executions for the |
miomt trivial offenses were of weekly oe- |
cuirenoe along the coast. 1 attemded
one of these exeeutions, and if 1 am not
oo tedions in my narration 1 will relate
the circumistances of the borrilile affuir.
Are v agreealle !

s (g ahenad, o man, I'm listenin®. 1}
ke 1 hear a man tell @ good one whiiu-i
Be's at i and the bearded  passenger |
hitehedd back o his former position and |
askedd the driver for * a chaw o' that
nigger howl™

“Well, it appenrs that the anfortanste
NN was l'l'l:L'lllII-'ll tovdeath for ponch-
ing on the King's preserves.  They had
adjudged him guilty, and sentenved] him
to be hehendel, and a more pitiable
wrvteh it has never heen my misfortune
to contenyplate ns e passed out of pris-
on into the open court where he was to
be executes],  He was made to kneel
and bend his neck, nfter which the exe-
entiotier dipped lis hand in 2 b of wa-
ter, and drawing his middle and fore-
finger throngh the sand apon which the
doomed  man was kneeling, applied
ther to the naked neek of the shivering
wretch, leaving a bl and  distine
wiark at which to strike. He then raised
his grear donble-edgend swond, and with
ane Wow the head fell from the trunk,
while the great steeam of  Blood erim-
saped the samd ™

The clerical gentloman paused in as-
tonishmment.  His fellow-passengor was
sturmge al him with & strange expression
upon his sun-browmesd foatures, which

|
L Al

— — — —
che in the brosd glare of a tropical sun,  band.  Shake, stranger, an’ we'll call it
and Fdid not lose nsingle movement inthe | squar.”  Shyann—Siam. They do sound
harbarons tragedy,” answered the other | alike, don’t they?”

somt=ide.
ahruptly seked | A Clergyman's Sad Fate—Accidentally

“ What's your line®"’
thee wan with the beard.

:: f:!‘ .I-':'::-.“_‘:'“ = [Frium the Detrit Free Press, Aug. 21.]

: . : =3 e The Rev. Wilbur K. Tillinghast, rec-
'..f,?f‘“‘:‘f,‘,;‘,.’fg':.':;j‘r RS- | tor of Holy Trinity Church, is dead. He
“ A minister ll(!:h" i “1 uw- " wa= aecidentally ﬁll“t‘ by a boy named
o5 What shop?™ PP ISk Jumes Wright, on Fox Island, below
o Shog I s Gros<e Isle, Tuesday aftornoon. i
et Monday morning, Mr. Tillinghast, in

Yot whictrack ar g el | s o Jogn Wrights o
o

| Oakman and Leroy Sprague, embarked
in u yacht and sailed down the river w
! Fox Island,  Om arriving there they set
fup a tent and made armangements to
You Leamp out for the week.,  Yesterday fore-
noon was passed in armnging for a visit
which a uumber of voung Ludies amd
gentlemen of the Holy Trinity Guild
Lwere 1o make to-day.  Mr. Tillinghast
was engaged in entting some boughs
and placing some straw abont the tent
shortly after dinner, or between 1 and 2
o'clock  yestorday sfternoon.  Mean-
while one of the boys had taken Mr.
Tillinghast"s pistol from his cvat pocket,
which hung in the tent, and wis shoot-
inge at o mark, when the reverend gen-
than returned 1o the tent and suid :
“Hovs, don’t shoot now. When 1
ave time 1 will teach you how to shoot
lwith a pistol.  Besides, you must not
shoot carelessly around this island ; they
keep nitro-glyeerine here.™

It appenes that one of the other boys

« 1 don’t believe I understand yom.”"

+#No? Well, what church are son
swearin® by 2

[ um a Baptist.™

“ oo enough : Baptist goes,
say vou was on the missionary macket |
wien you saw all this>*

s was engazed in the task of at-
tempting o convert the heathen from
blindusss, and teaching him the path be |
shonld follow  to ' obtain  everlasting |
glory.™

“Heaven is zood, too, but wait a
minnte, an’ 0 tackle thet remark.
What 1 want to know, was vou given®
those heathens, ez yon eall ‘e, the true
bizness on the en comman’ ments #°

o was inculeating the divine law
which Moses receives] amid the thunders | |
of Sinai.”’ ¥

s Kerroet; an® mayhe ve give "em the
Bizness about Tiftin® a man w'en he calls |
o liar?"

| What an 014 Engineer Says About
! ning a Mile a Minute,*

| How fast do you think we are tray-
'eling?” Charley Fraser, one of the old-
est engineers of the New York, Lake
| Erie and Western Railway, asked a Sun
| reporter a8 they were standing together
on the foot-board of Locomotive No. 300,
rushing over the meadows toward Roth-
erford Park.
1 shonld think wewere going nearly
a mile a minute.™
| * A mile & minate!*" said Fraser, ]
! donbt # you ever rode a mile 2 minute.
' Few locomotives have driving wheels
Lover five feet, and 1 lave my donbits if 4
| five-foot wheeler can be pushed a mile o
Pminute,  People have & very ertoneots
Lidea of the speed of railroad trains, We
lare not going now more than 35 miles
an hour, amd this is very fast.  Few
trains ke this speed. The passengers
in the viars wonld think we were going s
mile & minute sure, if 1 was to pull out
the throttle so as to semd her 40 miles an
hour.  The express trajus make no such
time as the local trains.  Where we Jose
is with =o many stops.  No man could
stand on s platform  car and face

the wind giing 2 mile a minate,
and  live. The lweath would  ac-
"toally be blown out of s bedy,

You couldn’t count the telegraph poles
roing a wile a minute.  Talk 10 an okl
engineer of that rate being made by a
passenger train, and he would laongh. |1
made a mile 1 minnte once, however. It

the sarrafoe ut first imacined was the
vesult of jntense interest, bt which he |
eradually observed was produced by s |
disgnsting  dishelief iy the statements |
which he had just been making.  Heeut |
imself short for the purpose of allowing |
ii= hearvr an opportunity of relievis -'|
his o --r‘-'hurL-‘n" miml. I-'nu\sing lltll W 1 {
thust if he disdd podt the beanded man wounld |
explindie andd remder the situation decils |
edly unpleasant, 1o say the least. The |
man of the horder made
wntrol himseli, aud in o tone plainiy
g that he forced o calmness he |
was far from feeling, simply to < olineh ™ |
the man whiv sat besde himfawd prove
to the grinping driver that no man conld
with fmponite  pat up a josh on him.™

« That's the fromen tmth, i< it, strap-
ger? he ul ! )

vory word | have utteral is the
b Dwittwessed the shekening specta-

oo 1 did not oounsel violence ander sny I
wrotext whintever: on the other haml,'l
tanght them that fighting was sinful.” |

* Kerroot aguin, stranger; yer work- |
in'n” ‘mund to my side o° the shanty,
an’ | guess ll feteh ye into camp pur- |
ty soon. Ye told ‘em lying wasn't &
siuar game? "

“Haold them that a liar conld not
hope to be saved.

“Tol” "em a diar couldn’t hope 1o be
savedd 2 You saw thet duck git down on
his tiarrer bones? *

1 saw the criminal kneel down-—
yos’

s Yo saw the other ‘ith a two-edamed |
sword make mud, an’ plaster the back |
o the dommed wreteh's neck 2™

s did™ |

“Ye saw the sword-sharp chop his
head off? ™

“ Yeu"

4 Say, stranger, ook here, 1 reckon
I've gol you tighter'n a Mexican chinch. |
1"m thinkin® you've tangled verself up |
in yor own lwdat.  What year was you |
out thar, an® how? ™

“ 1 went ont in 18574, but, my friend, |
1 can’t see what you are trying to ae- |
complish by this question and cross-
question.””

“ 1"l show ve afore | git through ‘ith |
ye, I'm agoin’ to prove to this ver driver
o this ver stage thet yon can't show
down band ver' claimin’ ye hold.
I'm agoin’ to show that ver givin®’ me a
game, " 1

1 don't understand you, sie.”

“No? Well, “spose 1 give ye dead
away on the sword racket, fust? S'pose
I was 1o say thet ther” aiw't nothin® big-
ger'n A sixteen-inch bowie in the hall
camp? N'pose [ was to come down to
cases, an’ said ve lied about that mud |
bizness? S'pose [ was 10 bring proof
thet noman in the camp ever hd his
cabesa cut oft below the ears?  S'pose |
was to bring a hundred men to back me
in the statement thet hangin® was all the
go, wen it was a vigilante racket, an” |
thet nobody ever died out thar ‘ceptin® |
from hot Jead an® ool” steel?  S'pose 1|
was to dbo all this, what Kind of a game |
would ye gi* me then? 1 tell ye, stran- |

ory 've been thur, an’ 'm posted, | am, |

‘m the best posted man this side o Den- |
ver, an’ ye can’t play it very low down |
on me moch!™

** Do you doubt my word, sir®™

« No, 1 don't doati yer word: but ef |
ye'd put a little more solid stuff into |
what yer sayin® I'd be more likely to take |
stock iIn ver yarmns!" !

My friend, I fear yom are attempting |
to begaile me. 1 foar that vou are - |
!u-.-iug upon n stranger in o strange !
aml.
culiar

rs amd

abrupt and unceremonions way,”
“ 1 thought ve "lowed yo'd éen thar.™ |
s Whers > y
“In Shyann.™
“Chevenne! Notat all.
the place. 1
from the first that

I never saw i

WS i missionary to

SWhatr! Siam?® Well, I swear, 1 take |
I throw up my |

it all back, stranger:

| feebly, and murmured :

{ his eves, and in two minutes he was

[ am not avcustomed to your pi- | gives emplovment o 2600 people; as
:oand you g peanut port it ranks first, and as a
o great effrt | <houlil not take advantage of me in this | point for cotton shipment third among

ht you understood | fuls of vinegar, and one cupful of flonr,

| e mixed in it

was when T waus but 18 vears of age. 1
wis an engineer then, in charge of a fine
;i:-ﬁmt-wlﬁwl locomotive,  There were
 lor of railroad moguls on board, and
the object was 1o muke the best time we
coull. They were to ring the goug
when the spewsd was a mile a minute.

thought we wers making it for some
time before the bell rung. At length,
on a down grade, with a full head of
steam, when we were spiuning along as
if we were all going to djtmrﬁnn. and
the motion of the piston ghing over the
center conld no longer be distinguished,
the bell rang.  We had reached the rate
of a mile a minute. It was the fustest
I ever rode, before or sinee. 1 tried
hard to make a mile 8 minute on subse-
quent miles, bat lacked it three or dour
seconds every time. [ couldn squecze
another mile inside of the sixty seconds.
When you hear 2 man telling about
riding in a passenger train that rn a
mile a minute, don’t say any thing, but
mentally scrateh off a good allowance,
—N. Y. Sun.

aleo had a pistol, and Mr. Tillinghast
skedd him to put it away

James Wright, a boy about 15 yeurs
of age, who had Mr. Tillinghast's  pis-
tol, was about to put it away when it
was in some way accidentally disch,
eid, the bullet striking Mr. Tillinghast
nst under the left shoulder blwle and
coming out near the heart.

“Are you =shot 77 erid Robert Onk-
man. The unfortunate man made no
reply, but walked around the tent twice
with his eves upturned, and finally fell
into Robert  Oakman's  arms.  The
frightened boy laid his face close to his

stor's and begred him to speak to

im. The dyving man moved his lips

“Tell Jim [ forgive him.” He closed

dead. Ume of the boys had already
jumped into the boat and was rowing
toward Amhersthurg for a doctor. Two
physicinns returned with him, but the
minister was all earthly belp, and
the examination showed that the eruel
tallet hod severed the sorta, and tha
speedy death could not have been  pre-
vemted,
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—Burgundy Pitch Plasters:  Dissolve
togither four onnces of beeswax wnd

o four ounces of vellow resin.  Add to this
With heavy hearts Robert Oakman, -

James “':"i,r.fﬁi aml Leroy Spragne, wh.n two pounds of prepared Burgundy
hiad been joined by Darus MeLane, con- pitch ; stir into the mixture tWo ounces
structed » vaft aud towwd the remains | F Olive oil, and one ounce of almond or
of their friend and pastor behind a mow palm oil.  Allow it to simmer until all
boat. At Grosse Isle a dispatch was sent | 1he ingredients are well incorporated ;
10 Maj. Franklin Harwood, of this city. then turn in three tahlespoonfuls of boil-
“ Aceident to Mr. Tillinghast. Come,™ | ing water, to allow it to mix more easi-
was all the knowledge it conveyed, and | Y- Spread it upon picces of kid, and
the Major, in company with Dr. Young- | ¥¢a7 it on joints affected by rheuma-
hishand, started for Grosse Isle at 6 tism, und on the loins for lumbago. I
o’clock.  The remains were brought to | 3Micted with weak lungs or bronchial
this city on the Canada Southern train | Affections, spread a ﬁ'w“' of ki with i,
at 8:15 last evening. From the depot ’"!" wear across the lungs and chest. Tt
they were taken to the undertaking vs- | Will Keep good for years, merely taki
tablishment of George W. Latimer, on | 0t 8 piece with 3 heated knife a
l.a:ln‘wtm Avenue, and the task of com- spreading it P) kw the knife hot.
municating to the family the sad news | __poveen 4 and & in the afterncon
devolved upon Dr. Younghushand, the | ehe Pope takes his walk. At this time
e 1 i no one unvonnected with the court is ad-

The particulars with reference 1o the [ o 0 the Vati i
» Vatican.  Leo walks with
accident were learned from Robert Oak- Jong strides, his imposing fleurs heene

man, who accompanied the vemnins | 0o draped in the si il
home, leaving his three eompanions | s PR 2 Smpit,  majesiic
alimiost lu'.-id!?-thi'nl.wll'e!‘ with ;;fir{ on I.l ;‘?!iﬁ"-l mh.h‘i’ hl.l" ll".'-"“,‘tl” theveet
the islnid.  To-day was o have been | - i b MITINAER to .n-st 1
pils iy with the young peoplé of. Holy =olitide after the long duy of his public
rinity Guild, many o Irlmllu were 1o duties. He never uses the rystic seats
have Visited l;h’il' |;ll-‘lﬂl' in camp on the provided by his g.““l"""r‘ Salvatore, I.m"
little idand. Now all is changed to | o s, for some time befors the latice
Inmentation. yi of his aviary, smiling at the golden
s : | pheasants and fan-tailed ploeons with
—~The commervial statistics of Nor- un‘ll!‘lll'\lllrﬂl':'u! a Franvis [ Assisinm,
folk, Va., show its importance, ‘Thepe 801 then strides on, penetrating the
was 81,751,645 worth of truck shipped | Hivket which oceupies 3 large part of
from that port during I878: the oyster | the ganden.
tradde renebes the vadne of 8850000, and

e L AL M

—The man who refuses o spend  his

money liberally i called  stingy and

mean.  He who speds it liberally is

spoken of ax s spendthrift, who must <oon-

| er or later bring up in the poor-honse.—
| Detrit Free Press.

the cities of the Unjon.

—Sponge Cake: Take five  eges
(lweaten separately and very light), one
capdul of powdenal sugar, two teaspoon-

—If your conl fire is low, throw on a
tabilespoonful of salt, sl it will help it
very much.

with balf & teaspoonful of baking-pow- |
Stir the flour in slow- | Br a new law the Froneh Post-office
ly, and do not stir nmch after the flonr  undertakes the collection of small bilis
isall in. Bake in a modernte oven, in the provinees.
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